Just  think  of  it!  You  need  nothing  but  a 
cloth  and  a bottle  of  Liquid  Veneer  to  make  the 
w hole  interior  of  your  home  glisten  like  new.  By 
simply  going  over  your  Piano,  Woodwork,  Furni- 
ture and  Picture  Frames  with  a cloth  slightly 
moistened  in  Liquid  Veneer,  the  same  ns  in  dust- 
ing, all  dust,  smokiness,  germs  and  dirt  are 
instantly  carried  away.  It  also  removes  scratches, 
dullness  and  stains.  Thousands  of  housekeepers 
use  it  every  dusting  day  with  wonderful  results. 

Remember,  it’s  not  a Varnish  ; there's  no 
stickiness  or  muss,  no  drying  to  wait  for.  A child 
can  apply  it.  Everything  it  touches  is  improved, 
even  new  surfaces,  und  the  money  you’ll  save  is 
enormous  when  compared  with  the  slight  cost  of 
bOc.  fora  large  bottle,  enough  to  renew  the  aver- 
age home.  At  Grocers.  Druggists.  Hardware  and 
Furniture  Dealers.  Beware  of  Substitutes. 
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Compiled  by  Arthur  Guiterman 


Lincoln 


WORKS  WONDERS  ! 


With 


Cloth 


Applied 


1STISCTIVE  American  humor  orig- 
inated in  the  ability  of  the 
pioneers  to  jest  with  danger 
and  privation.  Evils  existed 
and  had  to  be  borne  ; so  why 
not  make  them  more  bearable 
by  laughing  at  them?  True 
American  humor  is  always  philosophical. 
Our  humorists  of  to-day,  Mark  Twain,  Mr. 
Dooley,  George  Ade  and  others  who  at  first 
glimpse  seem  trivial,  tell  the  truth  in  jest, 
and  teach  us  with  laughter.  Our  joke  makers 
and  cartoonists  who  make  jests  of  social, 
political  and  industrial  evils  are  but  the  pu- 
pils of  the  pioneers.  They  laugh,  but  their 
laughter  is  the  prelude  to  reform. 

Abraham  Lincoln,  Humorist 
Abraham  Lincoln  was  a true  American 
humorist,  born,  bred  and  educated.  Born 
and  bred  on  the  frontier,  and  taught  from 
infancy  to  make  light  of  hardship ; trained 
as  a circuit-riding  lawyer  in  Sangamon 
County  in  constant  battle  with  keen-witted 
compeers,  trained  on  the  political  stump 
where,  ‘as  witnesses  have  told  us,  he  more 
than  once  obtained  a hearing  from  hostile 
assemblies  by  telling  funny  stories  until  his 
audience,  helpless  with  sheer  laughter,  were 
forced  to  let  him  speak ; trained  as  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States  in  the  darkest 
days  of  the  Republic,  when  by  incisive  wit 
and  illuminating  metaphor  he  disarmed  crit- 
icism and  forced  truth  upon  those  unwilling 
to  see  the  light. 

He  had  read  few  books,  but  four  he  knew 
well : Shakespeare,  the  Bible,  Esop’s  Fables 
and  Pilgrim’s  Progress.  The  great  drama- 
tist he  loved  and  could  quote  with  unusual 
freedom  and  accuracy ; but  the  Bible,  con- 
sciously or  unconsciously,  most  strongly 
influenced  his  mode  of  expression ; witness 
his  bent  toward  rude  parable,  and  the  strong, 
direct  style  and  sonorous  rhythm  of  his 
greatest  literary  productions — the  splendid 
second  inaugural  and  the  Gettysburg  ad 
dresses. 

Advice  to  Young  Men 

He  was  not  a great  observer  of  diplomatic 
formalities.  On  a momentous  occasion  Lord 
Lyons,  the  English  ambassador,  called  upon 
the  president  with  great  ceremony. 

“May  it  please  your  excellency,"  he  began 
impressively.  “1  hold  in  my  hand  an  auto 
graph  letter  from  my  royal  mistress.  Queen 
Victoria,  which  I have  been  commanded  to 
present  to  your  excellency.  In  it  she  informs 
your  excellency  that  her  son,  His  Royal 
Highness,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  is  about  to 
contract  a matrimonial  alliance  with  Her 
Royal  Highness,  the  Princess  Alexandra  of 
Denmark.”  After  several  minutes  more  of 
this  the  ambassador  formally  presented  the 
letter  and  awaited  the  reply. 

“Lord  Lyons,"  said  the  president,  “go  thou 
and  do  likewise.” 

Gentle  Reproof 

Another  story  told  by  Mr.  Colfax  illus- 
trates at  once  Lincoln's  loyalty  to  his  asso- 
ciates and  his  familiarity  wijh  the  Bible. 

Some  ill-advised  caller  was  bitterly  de- 
nouncing the  able  but  unpopular  Secretary 
Stanton  and  his  management  of  the  War 
Department.  After  listening  a while  with 
his  usual  patience  Lincoln  curtly  closed  the 
interview,  saying,  "Go  home,  my  friend,  and 
read  attentively  the  tenth  verse  of  the  thir- 
tieth chapter  of  Proverbs."  [Accuse  not  a 
servant  to  his  master,  lest  he  curse  thee  and 
thou  be  found  guilty.] 

Nobility  No  Handicap 

Early  in  the  war  a former  lieutenant  in 
the  Prussian  army,  who  had  been  forced  by 
his  debts  to  resign  his  commission  and  to 
leave  his  fatherland,  gained  admittance  to 
Lincoln,  who,  impressed  by  the  alertness  and 
evident  intelligence  and  training  of  the 
young  man,  promised  him  a lieutenancy  of 
cavalry.  Delighted  with  his  favorable  recep- 
tion, the  young  officer  considered  it  proper 
to  confide  to  the  president  the  important 
fact  that  he  belonged  to  one  of  the  oldest 
noble  houses  of  Germany. 

"Oh,"  answered  Lincoln,  reassuringly, 
"you  won't  find  that  the  slightest  obstacle  to 
your  advancement." 

The  Judge's  One  Rightful  Decision 
Attorney  General  Bates  was  remonstrating 
with  the  president  against  the  appointment 
to  an  important  judicial  position  of  a West- 
ern man  who  had  once  before  been  on  the 
bench,  but  who  had  a very  indifferent  repu- 
tation for  legal  ability. 

“Well  now.  Judge,”  said  Lincoln  soothing- 
ly, “I  think  you're  rather  severe  on  War- 
ren. Besides  he  did  me  a good  turn  long  ago. 

"When  I was  on  circuit  in  Illinois,  travel- 
ing on  foot  ten  or  twelve  miles  to  court  over 
the  worst  roads  you  ever  saw.  Warren  over- 
took me  in  a carriage.  ’Hullo.  Lincoln,’ 
said  he,  ‘going  to  court  ?' 

’’  Yes,'  said  I. 

“ ’Get  in,’  said  he,  'and  I'll  give  you  a 
lift/ 


"So  I got  in,  thankfully  enough,  and  we 
drove  along  for  a time  in  silence,  each  read- 
ing his  papers.  But  that  wagon  pitched  from 
one  side  of  the  road  to  the  other,  and 
jounced  in  and  out  of  ruts  and  bumped 
from  stump  to  stone  until  I grew  suspicious 
and  putting  my  head  out  of  the  window  saw 
that  the  driver  was  fairly  rolling  in  his  seat. 

" ’Judge  Warren,'  said  I,  ‘though  I hate 
to  criticize,  I do  think  that  your  coachman 
has  been  taking  a drop  too  much  this  fine 
morning.' 

"'I  declare,  Lincoln,'  said  he.  I shouldn't 
wonder  if  you  were  right,'  and  he  put  his 
head  out  of  the  window.  'Why.  you  scoun- 
drel!'  he  shouted,  ‘you're  drunk!' 

“The  coachman  pulled  up  his  horses  and 
turned  around  with  great  gravity.  ‘Bcdad,’ 
said  he,  'but  that’s  the  first  rightful  decision 
yer  honor’s  given  these  last  twelve  months  I’  “ 

Military  Arithmetic 

“About  how  many  rebels  arc  there  in  the 
field,  Mr.  President?"  inquired  an  nnxious 
friend. 

"Twelve  hundred  thousand,"  answered 
Lincoln,  impressively. 

"Good  heavens!"  gasped  the  visitor. 

“Yes,  sir,  twelve  hundred  thousand  at  least 
— not  a doubt  of  it.  You  see  we  have  only 
four  hundred  thousand  men,  and  whenever 
any  of  our  generals  get  whipped  good  and 
hard,  they  report  that  the  enemy  outnum- 
bered us  three  or  five  to  one.  Three  times 
four  is  twelve.  Yes,  sir,  twelve  hundred 
thousand  men  at  least — not  a doubt  of  it.” 

Only  the  Living  Wail 

At  a time  when  there  was  great  anxiety 
for  the  Western  Army  a telegram  was  re- 
ceived reporting  that  "firing  was  heard  in 
the  direction  of  Knoxville." 

"I’m  glad  of  it,"  said  Lincoln. 

"Glad  of  it?  Mr.  President!”  exclaimed 
some  one  with  the  perils  of  Burnside's  posi- 
tion uppermost  in  his  mind. 

"Yes,”  repeated  Lincoln,  "glad  of  it.  You 
see  it  reminds  me  of  Mistress  Sallic  Ward,  a 
neighbor  of  mine  out  in  Sangamon.  Now 
Mistress  Sallic  Ward  had  more  children  than 
she  could  count,  and  they  kept  roaming  all 
over  the  county.  And  whenever  she  heard 
one  of  her  numerous  flock  raising  a cry  of 
distress  from  some  out-of-the-way  place, 
'Well !'  Mistress  Sallie  Ward  would  say 
cheerfully,  "there's  one  of  my  children  ain't 
dead  yet !'  " 

It  Comforted  Sary  Ann 

Quite  early  in  the  war  General  Phelps 
upon  capturing  Ship  Island,  near  New  Or- 
leans, issued  an  exceedingly  premature  and 
bombastic,  and  wholly  unauthorized,  procla- 
mation declaring  all  slaves  free  from  bond- 
age. To  the  surprise  of  all  Lincoln  took  no 
official  notice  of  this  assumption  of  author- 
ity. A friend  remonstrated  with  him  for  his 
seeming  indifference  in  regard  to  so  impor- 
tant a matter. 

“Ah,  well,”  said  the  president,  "I  feel 
about  General  Phelps  and  his  proclamation  a 
good  deal  the  way  Dick  Jones  did  about  his 
wife  and  her  doings.  Jones  was  one  of  your 
ineek  men  and  had  the  reputation  of  being 
terribly  henpecked.  One  day  his  wife  was 
seen  fairly  switching  the  poor  man  out  of 
his  house. 

“The  next  day  an  indignant  friend  met  the 
patient  victim,  and  proceeded  to  give  him  a 
piece  of  his  mind.  'Look  here,  Jones,'  said 
the  candid  friend,  ‘I've  always  stood  up  for 
you  when  people  said  things,  but  I'm  done. 
The  man  who’ll  stand  quietly  and  take  a 
switching  from  his  wife  ought  to  lie  horse- 
whipped ! That's  what !' 

“Jones  looked  up  with  a wink  and  patted 
his  friend  on  the  back.  ‘Sho’  now,'  he  whis- 
pered soothingly,  ‘don't  you  care.  Why,  it 
didn’t  hurt  me  any.  and  you've  no  idea  what 
a power  of  good  it  did  Sary  Ann  !’  " 

A Double-Pointed  Tale 
In  1864  a delegation  of  clergymen  of  dif- 
ferent denominations  called  on  Lincoln  to 
tell  him  that  the  character  of  many  of  the 
regimental  chaplains  was  notoriously  bad, 
and  to  urge  more  discretion  in  appointments. 

"But,  gentlemen."  said  the  president,  "that 
is  a matter  with  which  the  government  has 
nothing  whatever  to  do.  The  chaplains  are 
chosen  by  the  regiments."  Still  the  clergy- 
men urged  a change  in  the  system,  with 
many  more  uncomplimentary  remarks  in  re- 
gard to  the  character  of  the  chaplains  in  the 
field. 

Lincoln  heard  them  through  without  re- 
mark. Then  he  said,  quietly,  "Don't  think  I 
mean  any  disrespect  to  the  cloth,  gentlemen, 
but  I’d  like  to  tell  you  a little  story. 

"Once  in  Springfield  I was  going  off  on  a 
short  journey,  and  reached  the  station  so 
much  ahead  of  train  time  that  I had  time  to 
look  around.  Just  outside  the  door  in  the 
middle  of  the  road  stood  a little  darky  whom 
I knew,  digging  with  his  toe  in  a mud  puddle. 
••  ‘What  are  you  doing,  Dick?'  said  I. 

“ ‘Makin’  a chu'ch,’  said  he. 
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From  May  to  October — for 
the  price  of  one  Florist’s  Bouquet 


WHICH  FLOOR  DO  YOU  PREFER? 


If  the  one  to  the  right  let  us  tell  you  how  easily  it  is  done  in 
thousands  of  homes  by  the  use  of 

GRIPPIN’S  FLOOR  CRACK  FILLER  and  FINISHES 

H'rhtNOW ftrjutrlfllui  mamr  to 

GRIPPIN  MFG.  CO..  Dept  9 

Newark,  New  York  State 
After  Treatment 
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If  you  grow  them  yourself— in  your  own  garden.  By  our  method  you  can  easily  grow  them 
and  nave  flowers  to  cut  a short  time  after  planting — at  the  cost  of  a slight  expense — and  a little 
pleasurable  and  healthful  work. 

We  grow  them  through  the  difficult  time — the  baby  age— and  deliver  them  to  you  two  and  three 
years  old  — ready  to  go  ahead  and  grow  with  but  slight  care  and  live  for  years,  producing  hun- 
dreds of  beautiful  flowers  that  will  give  you  much  more  pleasure  than  the  "store”  kind.  With 
our  bushes  and  directions  you  cannot  fail.  By  the  old  method  of  planting  weak  little  hothouse 
slips  results  were  almost  always  disappointing. 

Our  beautiful  new  catalog  — "Over  the  Garden  Wall"  is  most  valuable  to  amateur  rose  grow- 
ers—it  tells  all  about  our  method  — gives  new  ideas  on  garden  rose  culture  and  descriptions  of 
all  the  new  and  rare  kinds  of  roses  and  carnations  with  directions  for  their  culture.  Send  for 
it  today.  It’s  FREE. 


Heller  Brothers 

931  S.  Main  Street,  New  Castle,  Ind. 
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"True  of  heart  tho'  a trifle  contrary , 

The  child  ’who  comes  in  February." 

Nestle’s  Food  for  all  babies,  at  all  ages, 
every  month  of  the  year,  winter  or  summer, 
in  sickness  or  health. 

OUR  "BOOK  FOR  MOTHERS" 

with  enough  Nestle’s  Food  for  twelve  full 
meals  will  be  sent  free  by  addressing 

HENRI  NESTLE,  Dept.  F, 

73  Warren  St.,  New  York 


FREE  SAMPLE  BOTTLE 

lostpaid  to  anyone  sending  their  dealer’s  name 
nid  address. 

BUFFALO  SPECIALTY  CO., 

372  Elllcott  St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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Lincoln  Stories 


“ 'A  church  ?’  said  I. 

" ‘Sure,  boss,'  said  he,  pointing  with  his 
toe,  ‘derc’s  de  steps,  an'  dcre's  de  pews 
where  de  folks  set,  an'  dere's  de  pulpit.' 

“ ‘Yes,  I see,'  said  I,  'but  why  don’t  you 
make  a minister?' 

"He  looked  up  with  a grin.  'Lawsy  !’  he 
said,  ‘I  ain't  got  mud  enough !' " 

“Sufficient  for  the  Day" 

A clergyman  from  Springfield,  Illinois,  the 
president's  home  town,  who  called  on  Lin- 
coln early  in  his  administration,  was,  like 
many  others,  very  anxious  to  discover  what 
was  to  be  his  policy  on  the  slavery  ques- 
tion. 

"Well,”  said  the  president,  "I  will  answer 
by  telling  you  a story:  You  know  Father  B., 
the  old  Methodist  preacher?  and  you  know 
Fox  River  and  its  freshets?  Well,  once  a 
zealous  young  Methodist  was  worrying 
about  Fox  River,  and  expressing  fear  that 
he  should  he  prevented  from  keeping  ap- 
pointments by  a freshet. 

“ 'Young  man,'  said  Father  B.,  ‘I  make  it 
a rule  in  my  life  never  to  cross  Fox  River 
till  I get  to  it.'  And,"  concluded  Lincoln, 
“that’s  like  me  and  the  slavery  question.” 


The  Piesident  and  the  Press 

Lincoln  never  failed  to  value  the  educa- 
tional power  of  the  press,  but  unjust,  baseless 
newspaper  attacks  caused  him  consid- 
erable annoyance.  Once  he  said  rather  rue- 
fully, "I'm  like  the  traveler  on  the  frontier 
who  was  lost  in  a wild  country  on  a pitch- 
black  night.  A terrific  storm  was  raging, 
yet  though  he  was  buffeted  by  wind  and 
rain,  the  glare  of  the  lightning  alone  showed 
him  the  way. 

"But  suddenly  came  a crashing  bolt  and 
the  traveler  dropped  on  his  knees : ‘Oh, 
Lord,'  he  prayed,  'if  it's  all  the  same  to  you, 
give  us  a little  more  light  and  a good  deal 
less  noise!'" 

Parables  for  Naggers 

To  one  of  the  delegations  of  well-inten- 
tioned faultfinders  that  continually  pestered 
him  he  said  : 

"Gentlemen,  suppose  all  the  property  you 
were  worth  was  in  gold,  and  you  had  put  it 
in  the  hands  of  Blondin  to  carry  across 
Niagara  on  a rope : would  you  shake  the 
cable  or  keep  shouting,  'Blondin,  stand  up 
a little  straightcr!'  'Blondin,  stoop  a little 
more!'  ‘Go  a little  faster!’  ‘Go  a little 
slower!'  ‘Lean  a little  more  to  the  South!' 
'Lean  a little  more  to  the  North!’?  No  I You 
would  hold  your  breath  as  well  as  your 
tongues  and  pray  silently  until  he  was  safe 


"Now  the  government  is  carrying  an  im- 
mense weight.  Untold  treasures  are  in  their 
hands.  They  are  doing  the  best  they  can. 
Don’t  badger.  Keep  silence  and  we’ll  get 
you  safe  across.” 

Some  of  his  comments  on  persons  who 
persisted  in  harping  on  their  own  petty  af- 
fairs in  a time  of  great  national  peril  are 
well  worth  remembering.  During  a public 
reception  a farmer  from  one  of  the  border 
counties  of  Virginia  complained  to  the  presi- 
dent that  the  Union  soldiers  in  passing  his 
farm  had  helped  themselves  to  his  hay  and 
he  hoped  the  president  would  see  that  his 
claim  was  considered  immediately. 

"Being  from  Virginia,"  said  Lincoln,  “I 
hardly  suppose  you  ever  heard  of  my  old 
acquaintance,  Jack  Chase,  the  best  lumber- 
man and  raftsman  on  the  Illinois.  It  was 
quite  a trick  twenty-five  years  ago  to  take 
any  sort  of  craft  through  the  rapids,  but 
Jack  was  a skillful,  steady,  sober  man  and 
never  failed  to  come  through  safely.  So  it 
was  only  natural  when  a little  steamer  was 
put  on  the  river  that  Jack  Chase  should  be 
engaged  as  captain  and  pilot.  He  always 
took  the  wheel  going  through  the  dangerous 
rapids. 

"One  day  when  the  little  craft  was 
plunging  and  wallowing  in  the  boiling  cur- 
rent, and  Jack  was  using  the  utmost  vigi- 
lance and  all  the  skill  of  head,  hand  and  eye 
to  keep  her  safe  in  the  narrow  channel,  a 
small  boy  came  up,  pulled  his  coat  tail  and 
shouted,  'Hey!  Mr.  Captain,  I wish  you'd 
stop  your  old  boat  a minute,  I’ve  lost  my 
apple  overboard  1'  " 

Political  Comments 

Strange  though  it  looks  to  us  to-day  that 
there  should  have  been  any  doubt  of  Lin- 
coln's reelection,  victory  in  the  campaign  of 
1864  was  not  a foregone  conclusion.  With  all 
his  modesty  Lincoln  had  learned  that  it  was 
essential  to  the  vigorous  conduct  of  the  war 
and  the  welfare  of  the  nation  that  his  ad- 
ministration be  continued  in  power,  but  he 
would  make  no  personal  effort  to  insure  his 
reelection. 

"No,”  he  said,  "I  can’t  run  the  political 
machine.  1 have  enough  on  my  hands  with- 
out that.  It  is  the  people's  business — this 
election.  If  they  turn  their  backs  to  the 
fire  and  get  scorched,  they'll  have  to  sit  on 
the  blister." 

Before  Lincoln's  renomination  it  was 


known  that  another  member  of  his  adminis- 
tration was  secretly  scheming  for  the  prize. 
Lincoln  was  urged  by  a friend  to  put  a stop 
to  this  piece  of  political  treachery. 

"Senator,"  said  the  president,  "you  were 
brought  up  on  a farm  and  know  what  a lip 
fly  is.  Once  my  brother  and  I were  plough- 
ing corn  out  in  Sangamon,  I driving  and  he 
guiding.  Our  old  horse  was  so  lazy  that 
we  could  hardly  persuade  him  to  move,  but 
all  of  a sudden  he  started  up  and  tore  along 
the  furrow  so  fast  that  I could  hardly  keep 
pace  with  him  for  all  my  long  legs.  When 
finally  he  brought  up  against  the  fence  I 
saw  there  was  a large  lip  fly  on  the  ten- 
derest  part  of  his  mouth  and  knocked  the 
thing  off. 

" ‘What  did  you  do  that  for?’  said  my 
brother. 

" ‘I  don't  want  the  old  horse  bitten  up 
like  that,’  said  I. 

“ 'Why,'  said  my  brother,  'the  lip  fly  was 
all  that  was  making  him  go!' 

"Now,  our  friend  is  doing  splendid  work 
in  his  department:  and  if  the  presidential 
lip  fly  is  making  him  go  I’m  the  last  man 
in  the  world  to  knock  it  off." 

Commenting  upon  some  rather  sharp  prac- 
tice by  political  opponents  he  said,  “It’s  not 
worth  fretting  about.  A friend  of  mine  had 
a boy  of  scientific  turn  of  mind  who  put 
everything  under  the  microscope.  At  supper 
one  evening  the  father  was  about  to  take  up 
a piece  of  cheese  when  the  son  cried  out, 
‘Oh,  pa ! Don’t  eat  that  I It’s  full  of  wrig- 
glers !' 

" ‘Let  'em  wriggle  !'  said  the  old  man,  tak- 
ing a huge  bite ; ‘if  they  can  stand  it,  I 
can !’  " 

Root,  Hog,  or  Die 

During  the  famous  conference  between 
President  Lincoln,  Secretary  Seward  and 
the  Confederate  Peace  Commissioners  on 
board  the  River  Queen,  at  Hampton  Roads. 
Mr.  Hunter,  one  of  the  Confederate  com- 
missioners, remonstrated  against  the  imme- 
diate emancipation  of  the  slaves,  on  the 
ground  that  under  the  unwonted  conditions 
neither  blacks  nor  whites  would  work,  so 
that  all  would  starve. 

As  Secretary  Seward  seemed  to  have  no 
answer  ready  for  this  argument,  the  presi- 
dent said,  “Well,  Mr.  Hunter,  you  ought  to 
know  about  this  a great  deal  better  than  I, 
as  you  have  always  lived  under  a slave  sys- 
tem. But  I can  only  say  in  reply  to  your 
statement  of  the  situation  that  it  reminds 
me  of  a man  out  in  Illinois  by  the  name  of 
Case,  who  set  out  to  raise  a large  herd  of 
hogs. 

"It  was  a great  trouble  to  feed  them,  but 
at  last  he  hit  on  the  plan  of  planting  an  im- 
mense field  of  potatoes  and  when  these  were 
sufficiently  grown  he  turned  in  the  hogs, 
thus  saving  the  labor  of  feeding  and  also 
that  of  digging  the  potatoes. 

"He  was  leaning  over  the  fence  well 
pleased  with  himself  when  up  came  a neigh- 
bor who  said,  'Now,  Mr.  Case,  this  is  very 
nice  at  present,  but  what  are  your  hogs 
going  to  do  in  December  when  the  ground 
freezes  a foot  deep  ?’ 

"This  was  something  that  Case  hadn't 
taken  into  account.  He  scratched  his  head 
a while  and  then  he  stammered,  ‘Well,  it 
may  come  pretty  hard  on  their  snouts,  but 
I guess  it’ll  have  to  be,  root,  hog,  or  die!" 

The  Unwelcome  Captive 

After  the  downfall  of  the  Confederacy  a 
friend  asked  the  president  what  he  was 
going  to  do  with  Jefferson  Davis.  Lincoln 
laughed  and  answered  : 

‘There  was  a boy  in  Springfield  who 
saved  up  his  pennies  and  bought  a coon. 
That  coon  was  lots  of  fun  for  a while,  but 
soon  developed  into  a first-class  nuisance, 
scratching,  biting  and  tearing  his  young 
owner's  clothes  almost  off  his  back.  The 
youngster  after  leading  his  captive  through 
the  streets  on  the  end  of  a rope  and  having 
a hard  time  to  keep  clear  of  the  teeth  of  the 
little  vixen,  sat  down  on  a curb,  completely 
fagged  out. 

A passer-by,  noticing  the  boy's  disconsolate 
face,  asked  him  what  was  the  matter. 

Oh,  said  he,  'this  coon  is  such  a trouble 
to  me !' 

" 'Well,'  said  the  other,  ‘why  don't  you  get 
rid  of  him  ?' 

Sh-h!’  whispered  the  youngster;  ‘he's 
gnawing  his  rope  off  now  when  he  thinks  I’m 
not  looking.  I'm  going  to  let  him  do  it; 
and  then  I'll  go  home  and  tell  the  folks  that 
he  got  away  from  me  !'  ” 

Innumerable  stories  are  told  of  the  acts 
of  kindness  and  mercy  that  marked  every 
day  of  the  official  life  of  the  great  president. 
Although  he  had  many  enemies  he  was  no 
man's  enemy,  and  his  every  utterance  is  full 
of  the  spirit  that  animates  his  creed  so 
nobly  expressed  in  the  wonderful  second 
inaugural  address : "With  malice  towards 
none,  with  charity  for  all.  with  firmness  in 
the  right  as  God  gives  us  to  see  the  right." 


Fels-Naptha 
to  the  Rescue 


Breaks  the  chain  ol  wash  - day  horror 

Would  you  be  free  from  wash-day 
horror  ? — free  from  the  drudg-  ^ 
ery  of  a common  wash-day  W 
with  its  boil  and  toil;  rub  and 
grub;  aching  back  and  wear  | 
on  clothes?  j 

Fels-Naptha  Soap  comes  to  A 
your  rescue  and  does  away  with  <{■ 
boiling  and  hard-rubbing  and  T 
hard-work.  No  hot  water;  no  V 
ftksteam  through  the  house.  ( 
cuts 


^Actually  cuts  wash-day  in 
half  and  doubles  the  life 
W/i  of  clothes. 

Wj  Don’t  go  without  Fels-  , 
f/  Naptha  another  day.  / 


There  is  no  other  hair-brush  like  the 
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H&ir  ' Brush 


rJbotKacKe 
Cfum  J, 


Handsome— Sanltai  y 

Its  bright  aluminum  '-fnco"  behind  tho  bri 
rannot  got  foul  by  absorbing  water,  oil  or 
Military,  Cloth  nnd  Hut  Brushea  iiIbo.  Gen 
*old  in  green  bores,  by  good  store*,  evcrywl 
Remember  tho  name— don't  accept  substitutes. 
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■ price.  We  pay  freight  and  send  a guarantee  bond.agreelng 
[to  refund  money  if  not  as  represented.  Write  us  today. 
ISayi  "Send  the  Victor  Book"  and  we'll  do  It. 

[ GEO,  ERTEL  CO,,  Quincy,  111.  Established  1867 


A T T-TOIVIP  °ur  course  tenches  llir  mother 
A 1 riVjiVlIl  l<(  tench  tl„  children,  nnd  enable* 
the  children  lonmusrnnd  Instruct  tlii‘iiis>-lves,at  Hie  same 
time  developing  their  bodies,  minds  and  cbarncteis. 

If  von  are  a mother  of  young  children,  write  to-day  for 
our  Free  book  which  describes  our  course,  contains  many 
enthusiastic  Idlers  from  pupils  mid  educators,  nnd  a valu- 
able article  by  n leading  authority  on  the  "rinlosopby  of 
the  Kindergarten.” 

We  know  from  experience  that  we  can  help  you  to  train 
your  children.  We  know  that  our  w ay  of  doing  this  and  Its 
result*  will  bring  lasting  benefit  nnd  happiness  to  your  chil- 
dren nnd  your  home.  We  know  It  heenuse  we  have  proved 
It  in  thousands  of  home*  In  nil  secllonsof  the  country  Oar 
book  give*  this  proof  In  such  shape  tlial  you  can  verify  H 
Write  to  day.  We  n*k  you  to  Invest  In  character  for  your 
chlldren-llie  dividend*  will  be  useful  and  happy  lives. 
HOME  (IIOfIGtITII  SCHOOL.  Wt  WSIHIICTOS  MC10C.  0ff**IT.  MIC* 


We  can  teach  you  thoroughly,  - 
original,  personal  correspondcn 
structlon  Is  Interesting,  practical 

A safe  guide  to  beginner*.  Ir 


r small,  pay  a sere  dividend 
the  Investment.  Jndlvi- 
rnt.  Write  for  free  booklet 
pay.  Colombia  School  of 
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HING  CHICKENS  ■“&» 

md  profitable  by  the  many  advantages  of 
the  new  1806-pattern 

Standard  Cyphers  Incubator. 

’osidvely  guaranteed  to  hatch  More  sad 
lealthler  Chicks  with  less  oil  and  trouble 

L SO  Days  Trial. 
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Catalog  and  i 
* If  you  mentio 
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